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. . . Sairah was indecently—even uproariously—amused
by your description of me as the Complete Prig! I was
not, I need scarcely say, as I had not discovered the resem-
blance! But between you and Sarah I suppose I must be-
lieve in it—and end by the self-improvement that comes of
laughter! I have had a sad time these days with Moliere—
for though I have loved him so long he has let me hammer
at his door for many weary hours without opening it a
bit—and I have consequently had to talk about him miser-
ably without ever once getting inside. It is one of the
perpetual disillusions of criticism: that of finding how
often a special affection for an author leaves you with
nothing whatever to say about him.
Good-bye. I am so sorry for all your worries.
Your afFec.,
john C.B.
from the Diary
May 12. Sat for a time reading Augustine's Confessions,
especially the chapter about his baptism and Monica's
death. Few books have moved me more. No such splendid
intellect ever became more God-possessed than he I And
what a trumpet-call his still is, for a life in God as the
only real life. But his scorn of the learning and accom-
plishment of his early years perhaps shows that the seed
was already sown which was to ripen into the narrow aus-
terities and rigidly ethical outlook of Jansenism.
July 22. Lunched with Crosier1 at Boodle's. One good
thing he told me—the Eckhardstein who married Maple's
daughter said of the Kaiser when in his service: "My
master is an ass; when he goes to a christening he wants
to be the baby; when he goes to a wedding he wants to be
1 His eldest brother.

